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«6 The Play’s the thing.”— Ask for Thomas’s Observer. pies 
COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 
The Schocl for Scandal, and The Critic, were performed at this 
Theatre last night. 








HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

Last night, Nina Sforza, The Boarding School, and My Friend, 
the Captain, drew a good house here. 

M. Victor Hugo obtained some time since, as our readers may remem- 
ber, a verdict against M. Monnier, administrator of the second Théatre 
Francais (Odeon,) and M. Latte, music-seller, for having published a 
French translation of an Italian adaption of Lucrece Borgia, which was 
considered as infringing his rights as the original author. At the same 
time certain detached morceaua from the piece were ordered to be con- 
fiscated and destroyed. On an appeal to the Royal Court of Paris, heard 
on Saturday, the latter part of the sentence was quashed. M. Victor 
Hugo was in Court, and a great number of persons pressed in to see him. 
The illustrious acadamician, in forcing his way through the throng had 
his pocket picked of his purse. 

Incledon.—In the course of travelling together, Mr. Incledon and my 
husband differed in few things more than in their tastes in eating. Mr. 
Mathews liked the simplest fare ; Mr. Incledon was always in search of 
an appetite, and therefore was very fastidious about the wherewithal to 
tempt it. On one occasion, at some town where they stopped, only 
to change horses, Incledon, according to a habit in which he indulged, 
sought out the larder, and seeing a small undressed loin of pork displayed 
through a glass window, applied coaxingly to the landlord, (a portly in- 
dependent sort of person, with his hands in his waistcoat pockets, ) to be 
allowed to purchase it, to carry onwards. Mine host abruptly refused ; 
he could not sell it, he should want it for his dinner—customers, &c.” 
But in proportion as the landlord ‘seemed unrelenting, Incledon’s anxiety 
became stronger, he asked what the joint would be charged to his dinner 
customers, and then held out the sum with an addition, but the sulky land- 
lord was inexorable. The epicure increased his temptation, until at last 
he offered double the worth of it, and Mr. Mathews ashamed of the 
childish behaviour of his chum, left him with the landlord to settle the 
matter as they might, and walked on telling the servant to wait for Mr. 
Incledon, with the carriage, and overtake him on the road. 

In a short time he saw it approaching with Incledon, who, the horses 
were proceeding, took out a handkerchief, from the pocket of the car- 
riage, with some appearance of mystery, and deliberately placing it upon 
his knees, with evident satisfaction opened it, and revealed the coveted 
little loin of pork! “ Well,” said his friend, coldly, “ you prevailed at 
last; how did you manage to coax the surly fellow out of it?” Incledon 
twinkled his eyes, “‘ Charles Mathews” said he, with something of so- 
lemnity, “I did not prevail, my dear boy, the man was a brute, I offered 
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him all the silver in my pocket, I had set my heart upon the thing, I 
couldn’t have eaten anything else my dear boy, so what do you think I 
did? Don’t be angry, Charles,” and here he looked like a child who 
knew he had done wrong, and “dreaded the punishment of his fault, 
«© Don’t be angry, a man like yourself can have no idea what I feel, the 
want of little delicacies to keep up my stamina, my dear Charles, the man 
was unfeeling.” In this way did Incledon prepare his companion for the 
truth, and deprecate his wrath. The fact was, he had watched the land- 
lord’s absence, entered the larder unperceived, and bore away the tempted 
prize, leaving the already proffered double its value in its place—Me- 
moirs of Charles Mathews by his Wife. 

The Opera.—lousseau defines the Opera to be a dramatic, lyrical, 
and scenic representation, in which agreeable sensations are conveyed by 
the combined effect of all the fine arts, the poetry and action being ad- 
dressed to the eye of the spectator. 











E’ashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 

Dear Mr, Epitror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town .— 

Monday, stroll to Mapamer Tussaupn’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, &c. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, pop into the Somerset Gallery, 151, Strand, next door to Somer- 
set House, to see a most wonderful Exhibition, The Industrious Fleas. They 
dance, ride, drive a four-in-hand, fight, and in fact do everything in first rate 
style, exciting the admiration of all present. By the bye, this is Signor Bertolotto’s 
Exhibition, that has been exhibited for the last eight years. 

Wednesday, go to Messrs. Cocks & Co., Musicsellers to the Queen, for Musard’s 
admirable Quadrilles of Napoleon, Polichinelle, Krakoviack, Cent Suisse, Le Ren- 
dez vous de Chasse, Lucrezia de Borgia, La Grande Bretagne, aud get from these 
enterprising gentlemen a list of all the new works by Lanner, Labitzky, Strauss, 
Santos, and Czerny,—it may be had gratis! 

Thursday, took a peep at the THames TUNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o’clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas. 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress. 

In my way from the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden, quite delighted with the excellence ot 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Call upon Messrs. Jackson Bock Ley and Co., 96, New Bond Street, near Ox- 
ford-street, for the new music by J. Blockley, author of ‘ Love not,’ &e.—just pub- 
lished—‘ Beautiful Spring,’ (ballad,) ‘ Sleep Baby sleep,’ ‘ Last song of Sappho,’ 
* Love seeking a Lodging,’ and purchase likewise the favorite duets of ‘ List to the 
Convent Bells,’ ‘The Moorish Evening Drum,’ ‘ Thoughts of Home,’ new edition 
of ‘ My Childhood’s Home,’ ‘ The Flower Girl‘s song,‘ * The Wind and the Beam. 

Afterwards called at EmmMeEttr’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

“ All good spirits come to my Beck,” at his Vr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company—capital fare at fair prices-—de 
lightful singing—(commences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoop’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.— But I intrude—beg pardon— 
Yeur’s, &e.—PAUL PRY. 
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This Evening, BELLINT: s Opera of 


N OR M A. 


The Overture Composed by C. RAPER, Esq. 


CONDUCTOR. .. .. «. «. -. MR. BENEDICT 
The Chorusses under the Direction of Mr. J. H. TULLY, 
The SCENERY by the Messrs. GRIEVE. 

The Decorations and Appointments by Mr. W. BRADWELL. 
The Dresses by Mesdames GLOVER and RAYNER. 
Pollio, (a Roman Pro-Consul,) Mr W. HARRISON, 
Flavius, (a Centurion,; Mr CLEMENT WRHITY, 
Oroveso, (the Arch Druid.) Mr LEFFLER, 
Norma. .(aDruidess).. Miss ADELAIDE KEMBLE, 
( Her 6th jf upon the English Stage.) 
ee Pr rer r rr et Miss RAINFORTH 
Clotilda; Miss GRANT, 

Children, Miss A. PAYNE and Master FOSTER. 
Gaulish Chiefs, Druids, Bards, Druidesses, §c. 





After which, (4th Time) a New Farce, in Two Acts, entitled The 


WRONG MAN 


Sir Bryan Beausex, Mr BARTLEY, 


Beechwood... ....... Mr CHARLES MATHEWS, 
Simon Tack, Mr HARLEY, 
eee eeer er errr ee MrJ.H. RIDGWAY, 
Ralph, Mr AYLIFFE, 
Sam, Mr COLL. CT, Servant. Mer IRELAND, 
First Guest, Mr HONNER, 
Beem GE noc ss ceccecnsan Mr HUGHES, 


Miss Tomasina Fringe, Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Alice, MissCOOPER, 
Patty Bamett oo os cece sesic 00 .- Mrs HUMBY. 





To conclude with, the Farce of The 


IRISH TUTOR. 


Flail, Me MEADOWS, Charles, MrBRINDAL, 
Terry O’Rourke, Mr BROUGHAM, 
Tillwell, Mr GRANBY, Beadle, Mr S. SMITH. 
Rosa, Miss LEE, Mary, irs HUMBY. 


On Monday, as Midsummer Night’ 8 Dream, Popping the Queviion, ‘ond Hans 
of Icel: ind. 





Theatre Royal, English Opera. 





THIS EVENING, 


PROMENADE 
CONCERTS. 


Conductor, N.MUSARD 


Leader, ar TOLBECQUE. 


Solo Performers—Messrs. M. Deloffre, Patey, Pilet, Howell, Collinet, 
Barrett, Baumann, Lazarus, Jarrett, Laurent, Jun., Muller, &e. 


PROGRAMME 


PART I 


Overture a Le Pre aux Cleres .. Herold 
Clarionet Obligato Mr Lazarus. 


Grand Duo of ‘ Guillaume Tell’ (as sung by Signori 


Rubini and Lablache) Kine Rossini 
Cornet Obligato, Mr LAURENT, jun. 
Ophycleide do. Mons. PROSPERE. 


Quadrille on the ‘“* Septuor of Beethoven,” - Musard 


Solo, Bassoon, Mr. Baumann. 


Orage and Final de la Simphonie Pastorale, .... 
Beethoven. 


Quadrille on Auber’s Opera of ‘ Zanetta’ .. Musard 











PART Il 


Grand Fantaisie on the Opera of “ Guillaume 
Tell,” er aie ——e Rossini 
Quadrille.. Les a de la Couronne,..Musard 


Overture oy Fra Diavolo a Auber 

Trumpet Obligato, Herr MULLER. 
Quadrille .... Le Naindn Roi .... Musard 
Waltz, (M.S ) 


Admission, One Shilling, 


Doors Open at Half-past Seven, the Concert commences at Eight and 
terminates at Eleven. 
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